
THE COMING OF THE MUSE.

T, hf u.use, rarciy seen, ai times
1 ,'? -, down, lint Will not Htny,
u i hides Uer unembodied rhyir.3a

j:,,. f:ir »way,

,,t tho »)lauk uujK-opled page
I, ., chines no vision fair,

ind tm th«' poet's noble ragu

Brooda cold despair.

." vain to toil, in vain to strive,
Kfforta and vows aro naught.
fivoring impulse comes to driva

lu-giuK thought.

Th ,, bidden, mi'1- the darkling chili,
,, i IIO|MJ and strivings vain.
.).,,.!ly radiance seems to All
fm heart find brain.

"jT ¡md thin, translucent, whito,
l( training eyeballs trace,

u,li hidden, a phantom of delight,
A .A. ! veiled fate.

vn I straight, 'tisliie, 'tis youth, 'ti-mpring
j ..mes hi;) toil to cheer.

Ul iii«' fancy spreads a joyous wing,
pi muse is bf roi"

nvr i am flowered wave, o'er snow clad hill
ft\ic !!?>:«»*. or vernal grove.

HU hui»!'? c-vo"i *vorm teardrops lill
(»1 faith and love.

Vow from the sunset beckons she,
"

v.>w from the dawn's clear rose.
^. fadly now, now joyously,

as she goes.

Vow through tho thiel: life laden air
"

v tho «lty street
j she draws divinely fair

¡I:. « lit hful feet.

.; .... the palace, now the jail;
gilded, lives undone,

j 1 nighter lit «ir thot:o that wail,
.»ls,, liovors on,

\, \ ?.. ith her takes tho iioet's mind
\.|il heart and soul and will.

trí;cri''< r :>He leads a wandering wind,
He fi Hows, follows still!

-S:r Lewis Morris in Harper's Mngazino.

LICK OF LODORE.
"What is the :Luck of inodore,'"

Watty*''
A look of terror overspread the

face of old Watty Gibson, the butler
at Lodore castle, when ho heard the
question winch hit! young master
put to liim just as dinner was ended.
Bending over the laird's chair, he
replied in a low tone so that none of
the nunn roue guests should hear :

"Wiu'cíílit, laird, dinna speir, and
{or tin sake o' a' that's guile dinna
:i-k to i-ee it.7'

li;it Iii:- words had been overheard
i v tin' next neighbor to Laird Henry
at the dinner table, and ho said:
"Familyfreitsagain, Watty; good

beavens, what a lot of rubbish our
forefathers did believe! What with
family ghosts in one gallery and
family skeletons in another and
Lucks of Lodore' hidden in places
yen wot not of you have a lively
prospect before you, Henry, my boy.
Why, your house is scarcely habit¬
able. I know I wouldn't stand it."
"What would you do, Jumper

Keith:"
'i would let in the light of com¬

mon Kense on the whole bag and
baggage of them, and I think in the
end you will find your worthy fore¬
fathers have been kept out of the
best part of their mansion by a few
enterprising mts and mice."
"Jasper Keith, you know you are

talking nonsense. You are merely
egging my cousin on to attempt the
(Kilutinn of the Lodore mysteries to
gratify your own curiosity. Henry,
do not bo influenced by him," re¬
torted beautiful Jeau Arniston, who
eat near.
"My fair cousin, whatever you

say must, of course, be rights A
pretty woman is always right. But
nevertheless I will stick to the rats
and mice theory until I am convert¬
ed to a better," was Jasper Keith's
supercilious reply as the company
left the dinner table with the ladies.
"Come, Henry, let's >ake our wine
in tho smoking room, and Clifford
and I will give you your revenge for
tuât £200 we won from you last
night."
"I dinna like young Laird Henry's

said the old butler when he
imagined he was alone with the otb
rr servants clearing away the dinner
things. ,lHe's like ane that's fey,
and I'm sure I saw his wraith stand-
in asido him in the ha' last nicht.
He's far owre chief wi' that JasperKeith that was fain to marry Miss
Jean. That man's here for nae gude.Ho's gotten a face like the very deil
hiuitd'."
In placo of the murmurs of assent

to his sentiments from his fellow
Iservants which hs was always wontto hear a bitter, sardonio laugh fall

on bia ear. He started, to see tue
jinan of whom he had been speakingRanding beside him, having re-

jturned to tho dining room to recover
|* paper he had left behind.
"Don't like me, eh, Watty î Look
much like his satanic majesty to

IrleaBe your fastidious taste, eh?
ry I cannot change my features

|°obligo you." And again the cold,
sPing laugh rang out from the
ale, bloodless lips of Jasper Keith,«bose pallid face, jet black hair and
ard and glittering eyes justifiedJw Watty's description. '

The old butler vouchsafed no re¬
ply. He made all the haste he could
»get away from close proximity to

[the double of the devil," as Keith
«a called. The latter was a distant
Native of the family and had been
[»ejected suitor for Jean Arniston's
paa\ But his failure to secure the

zo did not discompose him. He
«çceeded in establishing friendlyRations with Henry, and it was

papered was thecompanion of the
'0l'Dg laird in some of the most dis-
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»ceful of the orgies into which he
J» wont ip plunge.,indore castle was one of those
Jbhng ©ld border mansions thut
retain in their massive tpwersbattlemented walls- the mein-
'Of the stirring times when the
"ess reiver and the stark mo3s
ûPer were making the history« has descended in ballad and ro-

Standing.at the head of one
/he gloomiest glons in the lam-T^oor hills and perched on the

summit ot a precipitous crag wnose .

bUHO Wim Wíiulnwl 0,t> I...--. *ï. -A I
-~ ..... «.«...I

brawled aud fretted down the ravine
below tho castle, the building was a
landmark in the district for miles
round. The scenery in the neighbor¬hood was stern and forbidding. Rock
and moor, beath and wood, scaur
and cliff wore in evidence every¬where. Yet escalio from tho glenand immediately one was amid idyl¬lic pictures of pastoral peace and
agricultural fertility.
For centuries the Arnistons of Lo¬

dore had been the hereditary lords
of the district on all sides of the
castle. About the middle of last cen¬
tury the bead of tho family bad been
one Stephen Arniston, who lived to
a patriarchal old age, both loved and ^respected and at length died, leav-
ing ono child, the beatititul Jean.
The estate, being entailed, passed to
tho nephew of good old Stephen, a
young man of considerable promise,
but whose estimable traits of ami¬
ability and generosity were sadly
discounted by a certain headstrong-
noss and obstinacy of temperament
which, united tonn extravagant love
of flattery, rendered bim an easy
prey to any adventurer. To the gen- |
tie Jean he had been betrothed at au

early age. Though during a lengthy
resideneo with bia regiment in the
low countries be was repented to
have contracted vices of the most
degrading type, it was boped that
tho hillanco of his gracious and no¬
ble minded fiancee would wean him
from such habits.
Great bad been the rojoiciugs at

the castle over the arrival of Laird
Henry to eníeí into his new poises-
sions. Attended by several friends,
among others Jasper Keith, bo had
reached Lodore and had been warm¬

ly welcomed by Dame Helen Amis-
ton and her beautiful daughter Jean.
But more than one shari) °ye noted
that Jean's welcome was rntbor
from tho lip than the heart. Hand¬
some and debonair though Henry
was, there was au undercurrent of
insincerity in his manner that caused
ber to recoil from him and in secret
to weep bitterly that he to whom
her heart was already given, lier
other kinsman, Archie Rubislaw,
the only hope of a poor but noble
family in the district, bad not been
chosen as her husband.
The short afternoon of a Novem¬

ber day was drawing to its close.
The weather was dull, lowering and
stormy. Heavy clouds were banking
themselves up on the southwestern
horizon, while tho wind, with an

angry, sibilant shriek, was causing
the boughs of the fir-nnd pino trees
that clothed the sides of tho ravine
to toss their long, gaunt arms to the
sky as though in piteous protest. A
tempest of no ordinary magnitude
seemed brewing.
Apparently Jasper Keith's pro¬

posal to spend the aftornoon at the
gambling table had not been re¬
ceived with favor. The party had
gone outside, but seemingly the
bleak prospect without was driving
them homeward. As they came
along the approach leading to the
main entrance Henry was asked
some question regarding certain
rooms in the castle. He had been
unable to give a satisfactory answer,
so when they met the old butler at
the door the laird said, "Watty,
didn't you tell me I had seen all the
rooms in the castle?"
"Deed, aye, laird, and so ye have. "

"Not every room, I think," re¬
plied Keith dogmatically.
"What have 1 not seen, Keith?"
"You have never entered those

rooms on the second floor of the
west wing whose window blinds are
always keptdrawn," retorted Keith,
with his grewsome, Mephistopbelian
laugh.
An exclamation of horror bur¡=t

from tbe old butler. He could scarce¬
ly find words to dissuade Henry
from ever thinking of entering the
rooms.
"Ye mauuua gang in there, Lo¬

dore. It's as niuckle as yer life's
worth. The rooms hae been sealed
up for mair than a hunner years. I
canna tell ye what for, but some¬
thing awfu* happened there, and
Laird Godfrey garred seal them up. "

"Buis ana mice again, I suppose.
These rodents have much to answer
for, Henry,*' sneered Keith.
"I shall enter theserooms tonight

or die," cried the young laird, thor¬
oughly piqued hy Keith's animad¬
versions.
"Lord sake, Lodore, dinna daeony

sic thing I tell ye the deil himsel's
in there. I've heard the maist awfu'
cries an the olankin o' chains ilka
HaHowmass nicht"-
"Hallowmass-why, that's to¬

night ! Will we hear it?" cried one
of the younger members of the
party.
"gay no more, Watty. I tell you

1 will enter those rooms tonight. I
am determined to discover why half
my house is uninhabitable."
"Now, that is what I call a sensi¬

ble man," ( ried Jasper, showing his
wolflike white teeth in a ghastly
ensile.
"Ye deevil, gin onything comes

owre him, the young laird's deeth
will be at your door," muttered the
old butler.

Supper was nearly ended at Lo¬
dore castle. The company was a
merry ono, but Jean and her mother
had. noticed with pain that Henry
drank far more wine than was good
for him. Jasper Keith sat by him
and took - care that his cup should
never remain long empty. The fun
waxed fast and furious, and thc
toasts followed rapidly one after an¬
other, as though by their mor ri meid
thecompany would drown the sound
of the thunder,,the wind and the
rain that rasred. without.

At lust Jasper noun roso, riosnea |
hiz Lúlolul oiuilu over mowiiolo cir-
clo of guests, ami as ho raised the
wine cup over his head he cried: "1
have ono more toast io propose. Wo
have drunk tho health of the Laird
of Lodore. Let us drink-drink
'prosperity to tho Luck of Lodore,'
and let the laird honor tho toast by
drinking to it from tho'Luck of Lo¬
dore' itself."
From tho lips of Dame Helen, her

daughter and old Watty expressions
of horror fell.

"Stop, Henry ! Do uot agree to it
-the honor of tho house may pay
for it I" cried tho beautiful Jean
pleadingly.

"1 must eee it I Watty, bring tho
.Luck of Lodore.' "

For an instant the old butler hesi-
toted ; then, seeing his master was
in earnest, he slowly left the room,
After some delay ho returned, bear-
ing with him a curiously shaped
box. This he unlocked, und then,
after stripping off several coverings,
ho exhibited to tho gaze of tho com¬
pany an antique crystal goblet, curi¬
ously cut «ne! with certain strange
hieroglyphics inscribed around it.
"That is tho 'Luck o' Lodore,'

Maister Henry, said to have been
gien to ano o' your ancestors by
the great wizard, Michael Seott. fio
laug ns it is keepit safe, so lang sall
there bo ano o' tho name o'Arniston
alive to heir the estates. For live
huuner years it has been preserved."
"Indeed!" sneered Keith. "And

the stability of tho great house of
Lodore rests on eo feeble a founda-
tion as a piece of brittle glass! Stuff
and nonsense!"

"Fill it with wine, Watty, and
then pass it round, that each guest
may say he or she has taken a draft
from the 'Luck of Lodore.' "

The old butler did so with trem-
hiing hands and then returned tho
goblet to Henry, who drained the
contents that remained.
"What a piece of degrading super¬

stition ! Cari it be possible that any
one believes that the present family
would lie either the hotter or tho
worsoof that goblet being broken.'"
was Jasper Keith's remark us Henry
stood holding it i:i his hands. The !
fumes of the wino were mon nt ing
into the young man's head, and tho
spirit of bravado got the better of jhim.
"You aro light, Keith!" he cried. |"We'll see whether the 'Luck of

Lodore' is a true or false prophet."
With these words he dashed the

crystal goblet on to the floor. A
shriek broke from all present. Darno
Helon covered her face with her
hands. Jeun darted forward toward
Henry, while poor old Watty, with
a cry of anguish, rushed to the spot
where tho goblet had fallen. At that
moment a tremendous peal of thun¬
der literally shook the castle, ns
though in horror of the laird's ac¬
tion. A mighty rushing wind also
seemed to pass through its galleries
and corridors, and borne on its wings
like the wail of a lost spirit came the
word8,"Doomed, doomed, doomed!"
Yet through it all, with his cold,
supercilious smile on his lips, sat
Jasper Keith. "One superstition the
less, " was his sole remark.
All was confusion now Watty had

found tlie goblet, and, singularly
enough, almost intact. The slender
stem alone was broken, but so that
it admitted of repair. Yet no sooner
had Jean perceived this than she
eaid in a low voice to her mother:
"It is tho stem thut has snapped.
Henry is doomed."
But the old butler, without further

remark, replaced the "Luck of Lo¬
dore" in its casket and hore it aw;"*
Tho old man's face was ashen pale,
and as he tottered rather than
walked to tho píate chest in the
strongroom adjoining his pantry he
muttered, "It's a' up wi' tho young
laird noo."

When old Watty returned tc the
dining roora, he found that, despite
Dame Helen's remonstrances and
Jean's entreaties and tears, Henry
was determined to penetrate into the
long clotted suit of apartments in the
west wing. In vain the butler used
all bis powers of persuasion, in vuin
he asked the young laird to wait un¬
til morning light.
"No; I wish to go now, to see

what there is that has frightened
yon all and to recover the part of
my house that has been lost to us so
long. Gat tho keys."
Old Watty was perfectly stupefied

with terror, but nevertheless he had
to obey. Jean, seeing her betrothed
was so immovable in his resolution,
determined to go with him, and sev¬
eral of the other ladies volunteered
to accompany her.
The gentlemen drew their swords,

and, lighting a couple of flambeaux,
Henry motioned the butler to lead
the way. Through many an ancient
gallery and corridor they passed.
At length tho long deserted suit of
apartments was reached. The storm
without had now reached its height,
and the thunder craehed and re¬
echoed through the long gallery
with awful distinctness. But noth¬
ing intimidated tho young laird.
"Solve this mystery I willi" he

cried.
Watty with great difficulty insert¬

ed the ancient key into the look, and
after several ineffectual attempts at
last succeeded in getting the rusty
mechanism to act. But he positive¬
ly refused to enter the rooms him¬
self. Thereupon Henry and Jasper
Keith strode into the apartment.
In än instant they seemed to be in

the world of another epoch. The
furniture was rich past description,
hut waa thrown and tossed about as
though eome deadly struggle had
taken place.. The rooms appeared to
have boen rlosivî rm is great haste.
Cm the tabla stood an old fashioned

china tea service, win« cups «-;?:::
containing tho stain of the long jdried residuum that had been left
after drinking. Near it stood an
opon spinet, with the music still
standing before it. Tho piece was
one of Guilio Sassano's long forgot¬
ten pastorals. Yonder lay a faded
glove, blood stained, in another
corner a lady's slipper, beautifully
ornamented. In tho middle of the
room stood an immense bedstead ot*
very costly workmanship, hut tho
curtains were closely drawn all
round. In front of tho bed lay two
BWords, thrown down as if in com¬
bat, and by them the bones of a

moldering hmnun hand cut oft by
the wrist.

"If any solution exists, it lies
within those heil curtains," said
Henry in a low voice.
"Draw them asido and seo what

is there.11
"I will."
Those were the last words he

spoke. As lie advanced to the bed¬
side thoro came sweeping along the
corridor tho samo rushing, mighty
wind they had heard before. In an
instant all the flambeaux were ex- ,tiuguished. But sean ely had dark- !
ness fallon upon them when a fright-
ful crash was heard in the lower end
of the room, accompanied hy a wail¬
ing cry. The curtains enveloping thu
bed wero violently drawn aside, and
it seemed as though a fiery hand
surrounded with blue sulphurous
flame was thrust forth from the
aperture and crushed both Henry
Arniston and Jasper Keith to the
floor, while overhead there broke
the most terrible peal of thunder
ever heard by any of those grouped
at the doorway, and under which
the old castle trembled to its foun¬
dations.
Then over all thero fell a silence

even moro awful than the roar of
the elements, amidst which the
same wailing as had been bearii he- j
fore seemed to utter the words,
though at a vast distance, "The
doom has fallen-has fallen.''

. . . - * « .

Lights were not long in being pro-
cured, and tho inmates of the castle
pressed forward into tho fated cham¬
ber to see what remained. The cur¬
tains still fell with their dark in¬
scrutable folds about the bcd, veil¬
ing as before tho secrets that lay hid
there, but no man dared to with-
draw them. Before .tho bed, pros-
trate and motionless, lay two
corpses, blackened and disfigured.
They were those of Jasper Keith and
the Laird of Lodore. Traced upon
the breast of the latter as by some
diabolic engraver was the exact re¬
production of the11 Luck of Lodore. ' '

Lodore castle still stands in the
Lammermoors, but Jean Arniston
and the husband of her choice, Ar¬
chie Rubislaw, never sought to ex¬
amine furthor into the mysteries
of the sealed suit and were con¬
tent to take things as they found j
them. "The Luck of Lodore" still
sleeps undisturbed in the plate chest
of the present representative of the
family.-Black and White.

A Smooth Tongue.
"No, Mr. Smith," she said gently

but firmly, "1 can never be your
wife." Then he struggled to his feet
and said, in broken tones, "Are all
my hopes to be thus dashed to
pieces! Am I never to bo known as
the husband of the beautiful Mrs.
Smith?" This was too much, and
she succumbed. - New Orleans
Times-Democrat.

Not Just as Ho Meant.
"Johnson wants to borrow some

money of me. Do you know any¬
thing about him?"

"I know him as well as I do you.
I wouldn't let him have n cents"-
Indianapolis Journal.

Solicitude.
"I have had a delightful evening.

Miss Genevieve," said young Choi-
ly, rising to go at ll :i!0, "and I had
no idea it was so late, had you :"'
"W» y. Mr. Smallwood, 1"-
"3 . heaven's sake, Miss Gene¬

vieve, ' exolaimed the young man in
alarm, "don't yawn i There was a

girl who yawned too hard the other
day and dislocated her jaw!"
With an effort Hho turned the

yawn into a laugh, and the idiot re¬
mained ten minutes longer.-Chi¬
cago Tribune.

Anatomical.
Heardso-I heard you drove down

to thé" club the other night and took
a hand. How did you leave tho
game?

Saidso- On xoot ! - New York
Journal.

The Danger.
"No," eaid the confident youth,

"I shall not trudge along in the
beaten track. 1 shall not devote my
mind to humdrum duty."
"What are you going to do?" ask-

td Senator Sorghum.
"I am going to strike away from

tho beaten path. I'm going io leave
footprints on the sands of time."
"Well, you want to be careful."
"I have energy and ability."
"Yes, but you want to be careful

too. Trying to leave footprints on
the sands of time has been the cause,
of a lot of people getting stuck in
the mud."-Washington Star.
- From all over the country, come

words of praise for Chamberlain's
Cough Remedy. Here is a sampleletter from Mrs. C. Shep, of Little
Hock. Ark. : "I was suffering from a

very severe cold, when I read of thc
cures that had bonn effected hy Cham¬
berlain's Cough Remedy. I conclud¬
ed- to give it a trial and accordingly
procured a bottle, lt gave me prompt
relief, and I havo thc best reason for
recommouding it very highly, which I
do with pleasure.'' For sale by Hill-
Orr Drag Co.

ABOUT SLEEPWALKERS. j
Some Narrow Encapes um! Som« Corel That

I'rovcd KfTectlve.
Tho mention of a sleepwalkerstanding upon tho street railwaytrack tho other Might and barelyescaping hoing run down lias

brought to tin» minds ot' many peo¬
ple incidents in this hue that have
come under their observation, and it
is simply astonishing how general
is this habit.
Ono person mentions HUM ase of a

member of the household who was
found wandering about on the house
top, all unmindful of his danger,
while tho observer was at his wits'
end to know how to get him in be
fen-he should make a misstep ami
fall to the ground. Usually the eyes
of the somnambulist an» wide open,ami now and then a story indicates
that the vision must he fairly good
at times.
For instance, a gentleman reinem

hers that when he was a young man
an acquaintance was badly given t<»
the habit, and he would often g-.?
out int») the yard and wander about, jOno night a number of them lay in I
ambush fer him just t<> watch his
operations. By and hy th»' door joponed in a businesslike way am!
out came tho young niau. Ile went Jstraightway across iii.' street int«» a
lot where there was a nut tree and
proceeded to pick up nuts and pul
them in a pile. A few moments ut
this task, then he started toward the
house. In spanning the fence he
made a misstep ami fell. This awak¬
ened him, and while he was in the
first act of collecting his thoughts
ho saw in tho darkness the young
men who were watching him. dust
at that time t^heir appearance s«>
startled him that helled 1 ile*- a deer.
The circumstance was s»> impressed
upon his mind that he never after¬
ward indulged in the habit.
A gentleman told an amusing in¬

cident that Imppened in his early
life. Ho was sure that he cotdd not
have been nun'»» than ."> or i"> years
old at tins tiim\ Ho often found him¬
self nt tho far end of the long, un¬
finished chamber where he slept,
ami usually could net awake sufii-
ciently to lind his way to bed again,
so ono or the other »d' his parents
would hear him crying and eenie ti)
his rescue. Naturally they got a
little tired of tho bother, and no one
should he blamed for what followed.
As stated, tho chamber was an un-
finished one, and in place of the
guard rail at the danger end of the
stairway a number of barrels had
been placed. When the night's som¬
nambulistic tour culminated that
left a lasting impression on his
mind as well as his body, he was
near those barrels, and it seemed had
been struggling to get through be¬
tween them, when he must surely
have been killed by falling down
the stairs. Tho noise aroused the
parents, and on this memorable oc¬
casion tho father visited tho cham¬
ber just in time to save the lad
from getting through. He was on
his hands and knees pushing
through, and the ojiportunity for
administering the usual punishment
cf those days could not have been
better arranged to order. "Talk
about spankings," said the relator,
"why, that must have been 40 years
and more ago, but I can feel the
sting as if it was last night ! But it
cured me, you may be sure. "-Hart¬
ford Courrant.

AU In tlie Kaine.
At a Boston restaurant the other

day a middle aged woman entered
tho place, and taking a seat at the
counter carefully scrutinized the
bill of fare. Hbo concluded to try an
order of ico orenm pudding, at 5
cents a plate. After it had been
served sho looked it over carefully
and calling the waitress back said:
"Do you call this ice cream pud¬

ding?"
"Yessum, and it's very nice too."
"But where is the ieo cream?"
"Oh, that's only the name given

that peculiar make of pudding. We
aro making a specialty of it. I'm
sure you'll like it when you tasíu
it."

"It seems to mo that you ought to
give ice cream with it. ns long as
you cay it is ice cream pudding."
"We don't give cottages with cot¬

tage pudding," quickly replied the
witty waitress. The retort threw
the middle aged woman into a con¬
vulsion of laughter and she ordered
a second plate.-Boston Herald.

Watchdogs on the Water.
It is a common thing to find a deg

on coasting vessels making com¬
paratively short trips, on wood
schooners, for example, and other
vessels so engaged that they are fre¬
quently tied up at wharves or an¬
chored in harbors. Dogs are also
found on fishing boats and on oyster
boats. These are mostly kept for
watchdogs, and they serve this pur¬
pose well. The thief who strolls
down a wharf or pokes around a
harbor with intent to board u boat
that is anchored ie apt to think twice
about it if he sees a big dog standing
with his hind feet on the deck and
bin fore feet on the rail, waiting
eagerly for a chanco to nab him the
moment he puts a foot on deck.-
New York Sun.

- "I can say one thing for Cham¬
berlain's Colic, ('Indera andJDiarrlm-a
Remedy: and thal is that it excels any
proprietary medicine 1 have seen on
thc market, and I have boen io thc
practice of medicine and thc drug
business for thc past forty years."
writes .1. M. Jackson, M. I).. Bron¬
son, I'la. l*hysi».iaris like Chamber¬
lain's (.'oiie. Cholera and Diarrhua
Remedy because it is a scientific pre¬
paration, and because it always gives
(inick rfclicf. Cet a bottle at Hill-Orr
Drug Co'?, drug store.

St liri) Hiv Goose,
There is much to gttidy about ti 1

goose. «lust observo a flock of geese «
some «lay win n yuu aro out visiting C
on u farm. They'll give you amuse- ! t.
ment by tho hour. i ^A goose hasn't the slightest bleu aof breadth or depth. Tho assert:.ni
that every goose that passes through .

au open barn dour ducks its head. I
no matter if the opening bo 2i) feet ' '

high, is as true as e;in be, and. while ?

a goose can't bc made to believe '
that there is no danger to its bead 1
as it passes over tbe .-ill oí a barn
door, it is equally positive that it
can creep through a *J inch augur

'

hole or a knot lude in a feie t» just ¡ts

easily as it fan go through a 20 foot
door, and with more safety to its
person. I have laughed myself sun
more times than a few at the per
sistenee of some old goose in trying
to enter au inelosure through a hole
in the fence hardly big enough to
get its head through, while a gate
lai; enough for a team of horses tu
pass through was wale noue within
thruo feet <<i" the hole.--Now York
Sun.

»v'i» l*mi Scrubbing; Him.
During the last Afghan war tho

l«d low HIL; joke was current t hrough¬
out theanm The dirtiness of tin'
Afghan is pitiverbial, and it is sait!
that on one occasion (ïenoral Hob-
erl.- capt ll rei 1 ;i soldier who was so

exceptionally dirty that it was
thought necessary for tho safety ol'
tho wholo camp that he should bc]
washed. Two genuine Tommy At¬
kinses were tobi oft for t bis purpose.
They stripped tho prisoner and
scrubbed at him for two hours with ¡formidable brushes and a larg«1
quantity of soft soap. Then they
threw down theil-brushes in disgust
and went to their captain.
"What is it. men i"
"Well, sir." they replied some¬

what excitedly, "we've washed that
'ero Afghan chap l'or t w.» hours, hut
it warn't any good. After scrub¬
bing him, sir, till our arms were like
to break blest if we didn't come up
on another suit nf clothes 1"-Lon¬
don ( Mobo.

Indians never use profane lan¬
guage until they learn English and be¬
come civilized. Sn says Bishop Leon¬
ard, of Nevada.

(Ui i ld rmi and ad tiUH tortured by burn*,Hi-nhls, injin ic-, eczema or Hkln diM*a«*M«,
limy aenure Umlaut rnli«'i tty lednir l*e-
WIU'H Wtich Hazel S »IV« it is tho greatPile remedy. KVHUH Pharmacy.

Thc screech of thc locomotive is
now heard on thc streets of old Da¬
mascus, once so famous in Rible his¬
tory.

It is seldom difficult to appear
natural if you have no object in view.

When actors quarrel they can re¬
sort to the make-up box.

Revenge is always sweet when
compared to thc bitterness of hate.
- The wise woman marries for pro¬

tection as well as for revenue.

Matrimony often turns love's
sweet dream into a horrid nightmare.

Ladies Who Suffer
From any complaint peculiar to
their sex-such as Profuse. Palij-
f ul. Suppressed or Irregular Men¬
struation, are soon restored to
health by

Bradfield's Female Regulator.
lt is a combination of remedial
agents which have been used with
the greatest success for rnore than
25 years, and known to ace speci-
f¡cally With and on the organs of

Menstruation, and
recornrnended for
such complaiots
oijly. lt oever fails
to give relief apd
restore thc health
of the suffering
womai). lt should
be taker) by tfye
girl just budding
iQto womanhood
v. her) mer)strua-
tion is Scant, Sup¬
pressed. Irregular
or Pa i r>f ul. ar>d

ail delicate worner) should use it,
as its toole properties have a woo*
derruí iofluence io toning up and
strengthening the system by driv¬
ing through the proper channels
all Impurities.
"A daughter of one of my customers missed

menstruation from exposure and cold, and on
arriving at puberty ber health was completelywrecked, until sbe waa twenty-four years of
age, when upon my recommendation, she used
one bottle, ofBradileld's Female Regulator,com¬pletely restoring bor to health."

J. W. HKLLDM3, Water Valley,Miss.
THC BRADFIELD REGULATOR Co., ATLANTA, QA.
aOLD BV. ALL DRUGGISTS AT SI PCR BOTTLC.

Tried and Proven.

&j AFRICANA is not a new
and an untried remedy, but a

5° medicine of genuine merit that
O is coming more and more to the
«-Ö front on account of its wonder-

ful cures. Almost every day j
you read in the newspapers ot

<D what it has done for the relief of
Oj suffering humanity.

, e-j That direful disease Rheuma-1
^ tiara-caused by impure blood- jis driven out of the system by t
GO the usc of Africana, and other
^ terribie blood disorders are cured j
Ö permanently.
O

-, -Ask your druggist for it or

03 write to Africa Co., Atlanta. (Ja.
a
C3 For sale bv Evans Pharmacy.S2 and Hill-Orr Drug Co.

- Tho 1st and Oth days of January,ho 29th of September, and the 2i>th
f March have neon celebrated an
Christmas day. and it was not until
he middle of thc fourth century that
he Church Council fixed the date as
it present.
- The health of a pig is indicated

>y its tail. When the tail hangs
ooscly, thc pig ia not well, and its
'ood should be chanced. When tin-
ail is tightly coiled, the animal ia
icalthy, happy and frisky.

'Why have you derided to let
your whiskers grow?'' "I heard my
wife's mother say the other day that
rdie couldn't see a man wi til whiskers
fating without losing lier appetite.'
- A woman likes to hear her hus¬

band say niue things about her before
company, but she would appreciate
thom more if lie said them when they
wore alone.

^*aJ^ SERVICE^
TO

ATLANTA , CHA lt LOTTI-:,WILMINGTON.
SKW OHI.KA NH

AND
NISW VOItK, UOSTON ,

IUI UMOM).W AM111N <iTO N, NOK t( >1.K.1'OKTSMOl'TII.
SCHEDULE IN KFFKCT FEB. 7. 189C.

rK)UTH BÔÙNÎ
K(>. 40». No. 41."

I.v New York, via Penn lt. lt." ll 00 »in *9 M pmLv Philadelphia, " I 12 pin 12 Oft amI.v U iltliiinre " 1.1 pm '¿ flo amI.v Washington, " i to pm -i 30 amI.v Richmond, A.c.l.l2 5Cnm -i adam
I.v Norfolk, via S. A. I.. »8 Sil pm ÏVgunI.v Portsmouth, "

. S 45 pm tl 20am
Lv Weldon, '. .*li 2S jiniM fft.1 amA i Henderson, "

. 12 50am -i ¡i".» poiAr 1'orham. " .7 :.2 aili i ü'J jimI.v Durham. "
. l-VJOpui -;n lOajnAi Raleigh, via S A.i. .> ir, am »a ai pmArsu.ivid. *.
. ¡I SI am 5 03 mi:Ar Southern Pines "

. î 21 nm ft Sp phiAr 1 ! HUI Iel. '.

. R IO nm " ft.» piuAr Wndesboro, ". s 54 nm s n pmAr Minimi-, "
. 0 4 ¡ am '.. Kimi

Ar ('hariet » .j>s HO aili «IO -jàftwAr Cheater, . -s to am 10 47 pmColumbia, C. V. A I.. Il li. . ftj (JOpalAr Clinton s. Á I.. y 41 am - 12 löliuiAr Orren wood "
. IO ai uni i 07 dmAr Abbeville, '

. Mir. am 140 amAr Elberton, "

. 12 «7 pin 2 41 amAr Athens, "
. 1 1.1 pin H 41 amAr Winder, *'
. i su pm 4 SfLamArAilania.s A L.(CPU.Timo)2 ftOpm ft 2<£aui

NOUTKBOUND.
Sn. in-;. Nu. aa.

LT Atlanta,*.A L.(Cen. Time) ' 12 00 n'n *7 50 pmI.v Winder, "
. 2 to pm 10 42 pmLT Athens. "
. :t ir. jim ll 20 pmi.v Klherton, "
. 4 IS pm 12 33 amI.v Abbeville, *.
. ft IS pm 140 amI.v Oroenwood, "
. 5 41 pm 2 09 amLv i ¡inion, "
. 0 ai pm a 05 am

Ar Columbia.CN. A L~K.Ü...M 80 p iii .T~4s'&m
Lv Cheater, S. A. L . 8 13 pm 4 33 ¿ñ7
Av hariolte._"~ .yio"2Xpm~"*8~3g'aiii
I.v Mon ron, "

.... 9 40 puî 6 0/1 úfñTI.v Hamlet,_" . U 23 pro 8 Iff am
Ar Wilmington_" .tr> 80 am" 12 30"Ju
Lv Southern Pine*, " .12 14 am 0 20 SmLv Haleigh, " .«2 lt; am ll 39 amAr Hendea»on "

. 8 28 am 1 00 pm
Ar norham, " .f7 >2 am fi 0Í"fjpiLvDurham_".\5 20 pm flt 10 aV
Ar Weldon, " "....~»4"B5 »in ~"*3~Öo"omAr Richmond A.C.L. 8 loam £ 50 pruAr Washington, Penn. B. B.12 31 pm ll 10 rimAr Baltimore, "

. 1 49 pm 12 4sSuAr Philadelphia, "

. 3 SO pm 3 40 IpiAr New York,_" .»6 23 pm .& 53 aju
Ar Portsmouth S. A.L,. 7 80 am 5 50Ar Norfolk " .*7 60am 0 05«Daily. tDalljr, Ex.Sunday. {DallyEx. Moa
Nos. 403 ar.d 402 "Tbn A tania Special.'' b'tfiniV<-stlhuliyl Train, of Pullman Bleepers and Coach¬es between Washington and Atlanta, also PtUl-man Sleepers between Portsmouth and Chester, SC.
Nos. 41 and 33, "The S. A. L Express," SolidTrain, Couches and Pullman Sleepers beCffeouPortsmouth and Atlanta.
For Plekets, Sleepers, etc., apply toB. A. Newland, «en'l. Aitern Pass Dept.Wm. B. Clements, V. P. A.,0 Kimball HouseAtlanta, Oa.
E.St John, Vice-Preaidont «nd Gen'). MangerV. E. McKee Oeneral ^uperiutcudent.ll. W. B. Glover, Truilic Manager.T J. Anderson, Gen'l. Passenger Agent.Gäiimrai Onicern, Portsmouth, Va.

CHARLESTON AND WESTERN
; CAROLINA RAILWAY.
At (Jl STA AMI ASHKVILLK SHOUT LINEIn effect February 7,1897.
Lv Augusta.I 0 40 nm 1 40 pmAr Greenwood. 12 17 pm ._.¡Ar Anderson. G 10 nmAr Laurens. I 15 pin 7 00 amAr Greenville. 3 00 pm 10 15 amAr Glenn Springs. 4 05 pm.Ar Sparlanburg. 3 00 pm 'J 25 am
Ar Saluda. 5 23 pm.Ar Hendersoiivllle. 5 51pm.Ar Asheville. 7 00pm.
Lv Asheville. 8 20am.Lv Spartanburg.. 1145 am 4 00 pmJ.v Glenn Springs. 10 00 ara.Lv Greenville.«.... ll 55 ara 4 00 pmLT Laurens.~. 1 30 pm 7 10 pmLvAnderson...... 7 00 awi
Lv Greenwood. 2 28 pim.........ArAugusta.^ 8 00 pm ll 10 am
LT Caitiona Filia. 4 (4 pm\..Ai BalolRh. 2 10 amI.Ar Norfolk. 7 80 atar.Ar Petersburg.M. 6 00 am.Ar Riebmond. 8 15 amI.

9 30 am
10 35 am
10 SO am

2 55 pm
5 00 pm
5 15 pm
6 20 pm
7 20 pm
7 30 DUI
8 00 pfc
8 08 ¡£n
6 50 am
6 50 am
8 15 am
8 25 am
9 25 am
10 32 am

LT Augusta.
Ar Allendale.
At F-lrfax.~.
Ar Yemassee.
Ar Beaufort.
Ar PortRoyal.- ... ....

Ar Savannah.j.ArCharleston.I............
LT Charleston.~.|.Lv Savannah.I.
LT Port Boyal.-. 15 p i
LT Beaufort.| 20 p n
LT Yemassee.¡ 35 p i
Lv fairfax. i.I.v Allendale.;....I 10 47 am
ArAugusta..J..1 12 BS pm
Clor* connection at Calhoun Falls lor Alflens.

Atlanta and all points on S. A. L.
Closo connection at Augusta for Charleston.

Savannah and all points.
Close connections at Greenwood for all pointa^inS. A. L ., and C. A G. Railway, uni at Spartanbilrgwith Southern Railway.
For any information relative to tickets, rates,schedule, etc., address
W. J. CRAIG, Gen. Pass. Ages!, Augusta,Ga.E. M. North, Sol. Agent.
T. M. Bmernon, Traffic Manager.

ATLANTIC COAST LINE.
TRAFVIC DEPARTMENT,?f« WILMINGTON, N¿ C.,Doe. 20, 18V7.

Fast Lino Between Charleston aud Col-
umbiaand UpperSouth Carolina, Norfh
Carolina.

CONDENSED SCHEDULE.
GO INO WEST,
.No. 52.

OOINO EAST
No. 53.

Lv.Charleston.Ar
Lv.Lanes....Ar
Lv.Sumter.Ar
Ar.Columbia.Lv
Ar.Prosperity.Lv
Ar.Newberry.Lv
Ar.Clinton.Lv |
Ar.Laurens.Lv
Ar.Greenville.Lv
Ar.Spartanburg.Lv
Ar. W*inosborn, S. C.Lv
Ar.Charlotte. N. «*.Lv
Ar Ilendersonvillo, N. P....LT
Ar.Asheville. N.C.LT

7 00 am
H SA am
9 31 am
10 55 am
11 68 am
12 10 pm
12 50 pm
I 10 pm
4 23 pm
3 10 pm
II 12 pm
s 20 pm
Ct 05 pm
7 uJ pro

Ni*! 52 and :13 Solid Trains between Charleaton
andfclumbia.S.C.

H. M. EUKKSQM,
Gen'l. Passenger .ige'nt.

J. R. KKNLKT. (lenaru Manaor,
r. M.hM««soî*.TratDr Manager

9 M pm
7 pm
Ct M pm
5 00 pnt
3 13 pm
2 .17 pai
2 10 pm
I 45 pm

IO 30 am
tl 4iam
ito nm
9 81 am
II 18 am
s 20 an:


